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+ .« ful futures—1 felt a stranga forebodin

o’ AEOUTRY.
| [rom Twm whwp.] .
MiD SUNMER EVE. _
,+ The Mid Summ e Eve the Fairles ave
| supposed, in som: countries of Europe,  to
| o unusually busy about morlals on carth,
| Wnditisa custom' somewhat common in
| Il.ho'lo places for youg girls to plusk sprigs
of'St. ' John's Wort, and stiok them in the
walls of their chauibers; shoumld they,
owing to the dampness of the walls, retpin
their froshpess and verdure, the damsels
,inny reokon upon gaining suitors before the
end of the year; bul, shoiitd the sprigd of
the 8t. Joln's Wort, (IIyperioum) drops,
the populur belief ir, that they will have t
wait wwhile longer. N
It is well enough to read Shakspoare's
play of Mid Summer Night's Dream on the,
evening of the 106th of July—Mid Sum-
mer'e e, A el v
Ridgeway, 8. C. E. W, D,
The young maid stole through the open door,
And blush'd as she sought the plant of
power; ; -
, "Thou silver glow worm, oh, lend me thy
light! .

I must gather the mystio Bt. John’s Wort

to-night,
The wonderful herb, whose sprig will de-

cide X
If the coming year shal

With_ its silv'ry flange, ¥, 7005
And sparkled and shoge: 145
On the Worl of 8t. Jalfn .
And soon a8 themaiden her love-knot ted,
With noigeless' treg
To NMer chamber sho’gpad.

Y Whore the"qucely moon her bright beams

e 1 .

dd, . othér. Day after day.I nsed to sif here
Bloem / hdre—bloom hu'rq.-\.l}aon plang of | and wateh  forlittle -he came
‘power, / S ACrogs Holds o 3 .""ﬁu&

To deok me, a bride, in wﬁaﬁ-’hm[ - he‘&Q a letet hi woul "_-FM,,;@:E ‘e
Aud it freshen'd and sl Plane of | 83 hereached  the stile; but. | o bheso
il oo e | R MR A
And brighten'd TR R ok A 11s whip, and ‘whistling “The
i .::,f“:.’e-n el mm‘fﬂ“’ “2t | Bluo Bolls, of ‘otland, -Yt:tu8 know

Waving itsel to the breeses' play,
And forming itsolf for that bridal day ;
And when less than a year had flitted ‘away
It encircled the brow of that nislden gay,'
Aud the glow worm came ) & l
With its silv'ry flame, N - . B
And added a light as it sparkled and shone
On (he lovely and charming Hyporiphm,

As friends dane'd rouud in the nuptial ]

B From l-l;aé;;l-hen:!’iuld aud Fireside.]
Still Faithfall, -
—_—0

BY CLARA V. DARGAN.

b { |

That night Judith Dare’ /seiit for me;
As I went up the dim stair-way to the
little chamber where we tised” to steal

away—oh, so many happy; agol
10 bﬂi]d castles, nl:?' ngg;‘:.f'b‘ﬁ

thrill in my heart. Mrs. Dare softly opén-
ed the door and then orsptaway.

Judith was sitting b{'the tables
There was a packago of old letters o
several open—a little lock of brown hair
nestled beside r bynch of faded yialets;.
but I saw first b'v i the flickering lamp-
light my darling’s face, pale and sad as
it was always now, yet once ‘how spark::
ling and beautiful with yogut,hq;o apd
lovo. 8he was resting ‘her brow upon
her hand, but as I come in  sho raiged
it, P et B 4] L il g2 _'

“Come here Annie. T' huve ' beert:
looking at John's picture; it is fadbnges |
don't you thinkge?”  1°

So quictly she said it as I kneeled.
down ut her side] Buy oh, I knew eyery
change of that dear voice tdo \ull% be
deceived, SRR B W

“Oh, Judith ! !

I gazed for w moment upon the fuee
portrayed in the miniatnre—n face 8o
strong, so moble inits clear outlines
that seemed! B type of perfect

manhood.  Oue look” at the proud yet
tender moutl),

S doep carnest oyes,
aud I hid my a® on Judith’s shonlder.
There was a silence! only throngh the
opm.window came the sad cry of the
whip-poor-will, and a faint braeze Taden
with the hreath of jesmine, lifted. the

. | and ory. Annié~—Annielam I born to°

" | her ioy cheek | to'mine,
/ e mRtil g 3

I bent down closer in the agony of
‘voicelegs grief, Presently Judith mov!
,6d—a passionate kiss she préssed with
her cold lips upon my forehead, and
calmly raised my face to hers!' . §-»

“Look at me Annie, you are "not
wéanker than T am, and I have sent for
you'to tell me what is Dest. T am
afraid I' have not béen' 'doing exacely
right to be reading these ‘létters"—puss~
mg hor hand wearily across her brow,
“but T'only wanted' to—to—Oh, . An-
nie, you, know |”

Yes, I'knew. Were not her thoughts
as my thoughts? Had there no: been
one mind and one heart between us for
almost A scdre of years? I knew she
had unbound those letters to drink ore
more draught from that sweet spring of
Llove which had so long. been her daily.
sustenance-—that she, had , pressed that
soft.curl onca more to her lips, of which
every silken strand wasns dear ns
drop of life-blood~=that she had opened
that mimature fo gaze for the last time
upon & face she'had no longer any right
to call hers. T knew all this, aud Ju-
dith saw it when I raised my 'oyes to
‘hers, ; ,' B

“God bleas you, Annie¢!” she mur-
mured: *you have never declayed mo.
Liet me tell you ali about it.” 4

“No, no," I whispered, 'Jnot to-night,
Judith’—but she hushed me with a
strange, quigt smile and, went on; “I
mighthave kaown it; it has. been com.
ing for months, Annie, His'letters were
not 80 long ag they used to be, nnd yet
they were vo kind and full of tenderness,
In one—it was the last: here it is —he
culled me “Petite’ Mignon,” She brhiils
ed again, but it was sadder than tears.
“This was in Jannary; I never had an-

that was John's favorite, Annie—and
last night I dreamt I heard him hum-
minf it. ~ Yes, he wounld come slowly,
as if he felt .what new disappointment
be was bringing ; and just as he reached
the gate he would say, “Sister, there
is no Jetter to-day but I know there will
be otie to-morro ’-—_-and'-goor little Tom'
‘would ‘creep 'away to his rabbit* pen
make every body miserable'?” ' Sha pat'
her/arms gnud my neok," and' hﬁ
dared' ot

“It was this evening, Isat here by
my window, ag wsual, waiting for him,
yet knowing no letter would come.—
Asg he crossed the stile he waved his
band, and my heart beat thick,' It wis
only a'‘newspaper-
'-mp{her'u t"p:n';rit_ctdntiinéd Ais
riage-~LJaohn's ‘marriage, Annie ("

I'thought' she ' would ' pause’ here—
but she only! ghded o fowinutes st ihb
minfaturs 1ying ‘open - beside - Her, and
bwent of  with” unaltered calnindss? 4T}

mdmired beaaty so thuch, and Y hed
\notie} you kuow. ' RP. sdid' once, I was
lovlier to hif ' thau “any "other woman']
lever was ; but I"am old snd ugly, worn

with grief and . watohing ~ so it was,
John marvied thia Kleatior, .bnﬁayb.
ter of Heney Randolpb, -of  Randolph'|
‘Hall; Halifux," issaid, . She is an heiross.
‘anid.a. belle, 1 suppnec';, talk and . elegant:
rand proud, of her noble) siame and.de,,
scept. | Do.you wonder shas he,iforgot
e, Anmo? It was: quite, natural for
him to lo¢e, benuty, and ‘grace. . .Aud’
shia~ know: she was nos loth o ba
wony Johmw, wan. very., bandsoma and
‘.“ ol I‘ ;mmb"' m h‘ Jookﬂﬂ
that lugt ' ewening .when 'wa:rode qut
togethar, just hefore he wentaway, We

went down throwgh the- mu30~ toz:n
the bridge. and just ns we. renched Le..
banon Chureh, the sun was nl.uhq He
said. ‘Wait a woment, Judith,’ and!
drew in his hores. I see him) yet, Awm
niel  There was o far away in hi

to the: Wlissiul fawire. , Ohy L’ soa hing,
yat | 8o graceful apd, e wind

cuitain. 1 heard our hearts beating as

he FADY dud nﬂ;,.l_i_ '& I to me—my darling did, and said

wondet if this Eleanot Randolph loyed'):
iint ag 1 did. ' 1" wonder if she Eﬁﬁi
and noble-<~ifshe 'is" beautiful—John |

or
bext | 1a .Trdp.h d grown weaker, .a slight
ob‘ﬁ 8. D'ha E{g; and we wmust ot g olothas ahé ha

| or bve @dns like' to pass the sule and

.| Tt was the firss of June,. a glorious
anmmereday,. ' Judith - had - pot heen so
J wall, the heat seemed toopp!

q{u, s i homq-'-hm‘fmm b
i

gold of the'setting sun, #nd & faint flush
‘on liia‘check, as he lovked® down upon
‘me, half-smiling, and ' daid ¢ ‘O
Judith, wo shall Haye &’ House jst of
thig hill. Tt willbe a_beatulul site for
‘otir ' homél 'Our ' homs! 'To think
Johir and T'will "never have the samé
home, Annie ! - °
L SN Y R
It wad sfter midnight.  Judith and I
leaned out of the upper window, and
watched the moon setting pale and calm
ng my darling’s face over the topsof tha
tall Lombardy poplars. The whip poor-
will wag still crying sadly in the wood
neir by} 'and from the garden belpw the
night bréeze came laden with the same
oppressive fragrance of jasmine and hon-
oy suckle. We had tied up the lettora
anclg'li:lgd them allin a package with
the ldnder golden hoop which he had
given:lier, the minialure and the tiny
curlofgoft brown hair, Thero it lay on
the table directod to “Maj. John Hulmes
—Liegivon, Winchester Va.” Tt would
robably reach the bridegroom just after
o had pressed the farewell kisa u?on the
lips of his beautiful wife, Would he sigh
a8 he recognized the steady delicate chat-
actérs which had so often conveyed to him
mﬁsqﬁga'_o( enduring * faith and love?
Would one.‘pang of regret mingle with
the tide of happiness flowing around his
new life ag he remembered the swbet
face which was.once his guiding star,
and had looked  forth so ?i“l - for his
return, growing paler and paler with
“hopes tﬁlfarr%’,ﬁ he cnm[:s Eot and
now, alas| would ‘ave;_'nwbr cotie !
Judish's heart "and? mine had both
asked these questions, but neither coul
answer—only I opened the wellwoln
Bible marked here and there with hap-
py eras, and earnest prayers andthanks
ﬂviu i‘l}ld thiere I read sofil  Uie
words, Neto 6" o
the present beemeth joyous, bul -wather
grievous, Nevertheless it yieldath the
peaceabls fruiis tJIf rightousness.” ' I was
gtill holding the little book in my hand,
-and longing=~ch, longing sol—to see
one tear from those mournful eyes or 4
tremulous grief around those strangely
quiat steady lips. ; “Anything,' oh,
E}dd}’.'l oried, “anything, beit never so
wild ahd passionate rather than thiscruel
ealm "

She looked across the fields to the
stile whete she and John used to sit and
‘talk in the. gloaming, and” where ljttle
\T'oin used the wave the lettera which

‘gooften after he loft; then she
glanged down  the road-,i'-_-f'l.:lw Way-,ll:da
went 8t partiyg” so handsome  a
m‘.mforl: high Hloes foted staed then,
i it the d‘z'k atch ofshade where!
.ﬂm%{ﬁ'éhﬂh glini’msred in the fading
| mponli
o ';i,'ri_%]i; only brother saved little Tom,
' -'ilfa'ping under the ocedar with the
atli ‘wound in his noble breast.  She

i “L Waould rather he were lying beside
jpoor Harry, Annie; and when I watored
mﬂbum_ on his grave I shonld feel he
dag ming still
19, JEE R S ST AR A
{, A month passed, and daily T went

A

‘we were wont te sit and

‘waa forbidden now !|—but of what was.
to pome; of Heaven and eternity.

80 lute out on the hay when thy dew
was falibg, Bo go.‘y:z%@ | gome |
‘home aj at sun down, ad | ‘wounld
ie quietly oii tne’ ;oﬁﬂ }‘?0 whiite 1 fande
her tea .  Littlo Tom Woild put By his
 top ‘and whip in'the ocofnet, dnd oreep
poftly to “Sister's” side; naver daring to
uph{'mr'iénr oneof thoee painfdl sough-
ing epelié would comb’ of': bt once

‘witlspered to me that' he' thougit he
would never o tdthé ofifoa Any more,

nubsoe sister ad the ‘window, “and she

never sits there to watch lor letters now
|Miss Annie.” {

;-
:buyas evening. drew. on, ,and & Tight

ithe window, she grew. betjar angdthiere

lifiing his brown hair; tinged'-with e {

t snd her best-bsloved—her |’

\y down the meadow to meet Ju: |

"Ilk‘,l!oi of what had been—oh, no, that T

quist smilo as little Tom brought his rab.
bits to show her, and a great bungh of
i 'old pief of

p

ay; Lmonthly‘rbeé?d'ti,ad ‘with an’old pie

tibbon> The cotich 'was drawn up by
the open: window, rand from where ghe
lay, with her head no . the : high-piled
pillows, she could see the marble shaft
among the cedars, ‘and far down  the
road. ' Bhehad been 1ying quitb still for
o long - tume, looking “at ‘the 'wihdifg
white line as it led away ‘to.the meadow
and the b%]ﬂp and preséntlyshe tu

ed her hazg q;n upon me, - !

I dreamed of John last night, An.
nie,” she taid——1I started, for thename
never passed her lips now. :

“Yes,"” glie went on hall whispering,
“I dreamed I was lying here just o, and
I'saw him coming up the ‘road. He
wore a grey hat with a ribbon round it
and was riding Mazeppa. 1. wonder if
he will ever come back, Annie, .. .

A horseman was just turning inko the.
lane, and I answerod quickly that she
might not notice him, *Ido not ithink
he will, Judith: yo know -he igvmarri-:
ed now,"” t o bmiled it

A slight shiade crosped ' her face, but
it vanished, and she took wp the roses
end looked earnestly at''them. “Frail
flowers1". she murinured ; “but: there is
One who changeth not.” B

The horseman ecame nearer and iny
heart leaped as the Aramp sounded sharp-
ly on the still sevening air. Judith
turned herface suddenly. . There wiB' R
familiar ' musio in the echoing hoofs
which had long been silent; and a eoft
glow stole.iritd hor' pale clifek. = “An-
nig, it sounds like Mazéppa’s step; when

d | John ased to come every evening as

this tizie. « It is 'like'a dregur of those

old times, mever to return; Annie-~

child |

Buu I rose softly and watched.  The
horseman came nearer—he stop at the
Ente. and in the fingering twilight T saw

im dismount : quickly. As the hoofs

ceased, Judith opened hor eyes and look<
ed vacantly at me, ' /

“What does it. mean?" she gusped,
‘and rose to look out, - 1

W& heard a 'voice—how strange it
seamed when we never expected to heat'
it again | —a low, manly, decided voice,
say, “Whoa, Mazeppa ["—then a step
coming up the garden walk, the' heayy
spurs Jinglin nst the stones; and &
figure atood in the doorway with a grey
‘hat and a ribbon tied around it. I glided
past in the shadow, and only heard my
darling marmur as a stfohYf arm enfo!
‘od her— -
' “0faithful still, John 7"

And he—as he bent down and. gazed
into the pale face of his'ido], answered":
+ “8till faithfol, Judith. There is an-
other John'Holmes, bemdes yout own.”

PLeasAyr ReApive For tHE HEd?:
ep TerM~A gentleman who is enga
ged in the telegraphic expedition in St
beria relates the following incident in

Ttk with a Korak wonlan, of abonf

;:(marked Kerau on'the mu{,)
whe dfove a team of remdecrs with a
1ou '_dfe%go fifty versts in ono day
m&g night slapt out 1n the siow, gm:!
with no éO’?"éﬂ;s whatever except the
worn during the day,
and in a teitfpératore 48 degrees _bglo{vl
mero, or 75 dejrees below t:em:s Q!‘ﬁ'z
Think of that, Yo, 'Ieﬂ'qrﬁiutt?- ladhés df
‘America, tT'daw tmiysslf, ‘slthough
even to me it séent¥ incredible now I
thoiight it an ‘éxtraordinary Ithiug to
sleep in & reindebr sl tent in  sueh
wehther, and I éhbuld have fozen to
deatM intwo honr had I attempted to
sloepy without it.” She traveled with ns
driving her o wn reindegy, and sleeping
on the snow overy fight.
el SIS LSE 5 USa

Awmlowrg tho mourners in the proces-

toy! to the grave, at Wadhingtor on'the
18¢h'inst., were a number of comiposi-
torg who hid been setting type in the

ywind played  with the _liha_;ho#m; by,
i {
wus symething more) vabiral | len

' .2'

.

offige of the ' National Pntelligencer for
fifty gonsegutive yoavs. ; |

]
’ ‘ T

'r itg raspberries.
Taw-Bark ror  PoraTors.—A %:u:-" '
‘that

letter to a friend in Cinoinnnti: P

-two years of age, oh the great,

sion whicls followed ¢He Yate'Col. Sea*

cannot bo. properly chatacter,
any wordd to bg' ]Enp ll,l';1 the' T

of the portraits of Goyernor Beymour
and Hon, Isna¢ Tohédy: ﬂoni-'fgo BON~
ate chamber of Connacticut wasabont
s contemtible p thing as could be .
done in that line; but wo were mis-
taken: In the gallery of the West
Pofnt Aocademy wero « portraits. of
Ametica’s td;esmw‘r-tha'.' jewpls in
her ¢rown oF ame—-among.

fine ps_intini by Jarvis of
Calhoun.

Now York Zimes says thaf this por<
tralt has been removed.  Jéfferson’s

ton’s, but. the correspondent does mot
say whother they, have been, removed
or not. As they were both Botthern
men, ond their "teadhingd’ were both
adversa te the radical doctrinesof to-
day, it may be presumed they have,
being unworthy to remainin the com-
psny of the martyred Lingoln and the
ditto John' 'Browd. The Edst Indin
heathen mutflate _the ‘bodies of their
dead enemidf, and | spit . tipon jthem ;
the heathenr of the United States,
(usually called radicals,) cannot re-
veongo themselves in; this mannér u
Calhoun, as he has been dead too long
+-g0 they are forced to content thom-
alves. with' outraging his . picture!
‘Noble radicnls !, §
._',LYonker’;JM Y.) Gozette.
P g ot
‘How 7o Grow LiArex RABPEERRIFS.~
Raspherriegmust he fattened, just as we
ratten our muiton or pork. 1f we half-
_fee?:' ar 'p'w?nkt,‘ ‘we linve a huge skeleton
~and thin, flaibby meat. Tat them well, :

never to return ;" and with & Tow, heavy | oo 4 we ‘vork a roll of June butter.
sigh she closed her . syes ‘as if to dream | g, it igmith fas herriea. If we: desire
: “old times” werg come again, poor

melting, delicio
*E}-?ibamuf:‘ua.- : mer 4
jobis commenced, the more complete
wilf be the sutcess. Raspberry bushes’
cannot bear large pldmp fruit when
standing in & grass-plot, Hoa up the.
grass, and fork over the ground, all
arotmd the bushes. IT they stand in
rows so thata horse-loé can be worked
between the Yows' searify &M ile ground
making | the subfece as cleanas neat
onion-bed.  TLen, if the soil is tot suffi-
‘ciently  rieh,  haul' back the dirt
from the bushes, and wanure liperally,
and ¢over the manure again with' mel-
low 'goil.. Soapéuds is excelleut for
‘raspbbrry bushes, A' barrel of 80Bp,
after it hgs been' through the washtub' ig
in an excellont condition to feéd ‘stary-"

T— &~ l:‘;"_"—‘

dener at Troyes, “having observed _
every body liviniin the quarter of the
town oecnpied by tanners escaped the,
pholers determined Lo try the virtue of
tan when planting potatoes. For this
purpoke he placed a shovelful of tan 1,
the trench vnder the seed in & part'ef

potetoes he found that thosd which weére’
lanited near the tan’ were perfectly
gound, while the others were | disensed.”
\He found further, that potatoes wero
;preserved in winter by epreading tan on
the floor of the store-houge."”
bl Al e .
A communication in'a Jéte nnmber of
the Lioudoh Zan'cet, gives a process to re-
move gudpowder marks ‘from the flesh.
The scorchod surface should be smearéd
with glyterine by means of a foathet §

and' it edvere i :
chge where the discolotatiol’ was = very'
greay, the person looking more ‘lke a
mummy than & human being, it wsjen

— b W S —

1

Jin

in tiis county. The y Hough'

vain i3, however, ver —Jarge and'
guﬁ formed.” The on{ arop l\ll‘!is bids'
fair to yield well.  Corn,too, looks well.
1n fine, considering high prices, soarcity
and unreliabillity

‘have dove very creditnbly,<="Font By
bacéo Times. il

Nonir lh.vnm;n o~Thé potby meaty ;.
ness to which ; radigalism  cagf d,elop%d. it

M&'fu-"’

language. We thonght the remeval"

-

corréspondent of the '

portrait was there, 80 ' wis Washiogs

berri th
f!:g ﬁt-af:'uw-tgi S

the field, and planted the rerainder ' id "
the ordinary way. On d_iggin?’out' the
1

cotfon Wrdding should then be apphed °
with ‘oil- dilk. ! dn" one’ *

tirely removed in about ¥ monthiby this: -
course of treatment. ' s Blpen

The wheat liarvest id paett WGI" olvqr. ]
e soun et

un means an’ avethge one, is still gootk.
There was but little grain sowsi last l'nlk-- -

ing;' wo bolievd, principally, toy the .
::r:\:ﬁy and high pr?cm«orlahor‘ The

t labor, our farme;s



